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From the editor 

Luckily shooting bondage photo¬ 
graphs is fun! And after twelve years 
there are still more beautiful girls to 
go after, more stimulating poses, new 
bondage devices, another pair of 
heels to make her legs look gorgeous, 
and another hundred foot roll of 
rope luring me to the studio. 

With a lot of help from friends, I 
present to you herewith six lovely 
damsels in the distress their friends 
put them in. 

Barbara 


Rules of the games 

All games have their rules and the bond¬ 
age game is no exception. The primary rule 
is that all people willingly consent to all 
activities. Without consent it is no longer 
fun and games, it’s assault and rape, some¬ 
thing the law has no sense of humor about. 
Neither do we. 

It is important to remember that maga¬ 
zines and films are usually done by experts 
and often positions shown, drawn or 
described for their fantasy value may be 
impossible, too strenuous or even extremely 
DANGEROUS for the novice to attempt! 
As an example, some people can easily be 
bound with their elbows touching each 
other behind their back, while others may 
suffer serious injury from that same posi¬ 
tion. Every body is different in structure, 
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circulation and pain tolerance. Therefore 
NEVER assume that because a professional 
can attain a position for our fantasies, it is 
safe or even possible for you or your slaves. 

Avoid positions where someone may be 
injured if they slip or fall, especially ropes 
or straps around the neck. Loss of footing 
in the “arms pulled up behind” position 
can result in dislocated shoulders! THINK 
before you act. Carelessness could allow 
fun and games to turn into lawsuits, a jail 
sentence or even a human life on your 
conscience! A WILLING PARTNER IS 
TOO PRECIOUS TO HURT WITH A 
THOUGHTLESSLY PLACED ROPE! 

Always know your slave’s limits and 
NEVER EXCEED THEM! Use “safe” 
words that are agreed upon before each 


session. They allow a partner to stop the 
proceedings if things are going too far. The 
two most commonly used of these are 
“Mercy” and “Mercy Master”. If during a 
session the slave said, “no, please stop, it 
hurts,” the action would continue. If she 
said, “Mercy Master,” the activity in prog¬ 
ress would either be reduced or eliminated 
but the session and mood would continue 
uninterrupted. “Mercy” means the session 
is over, stop everything now! Words can 
also be agreed to meaning ‘more,’ ‘tighter’ 
or ‘harder.’ If a gag is used, an object being 
held can be dropped or unreal sounding 
hums in a pattern can be agreed upon. 

Observing these few common-sense rules 
and using a bit of consideration for the 
feelings of your partner will lead to a safe 
and mutually satisfying relationship. 


3 


A 













































Jennifer Mann: 
Bare & Bound 




To say Jennifer was nervous when her boyfriend brought her in is an understatement. Site really 
didn't expect to do something as private as their "game" naked and in front of my camera. 
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Illustration: Lou Kagan 


C LARISSA McDERMIT . HAD A PROBLEM-she was 
hopelessly in love with her employer. With most men 
it wouldn’t have been a problem, since Clarissa had 
the face of an angel, the body of a harem girl, and the hidden 
passion of a volcano. Long chestnut hair covered her back like a 
cape, and she should have been able to attract the attention of 
any male. But it hadn’t worked out with A1 Sykes. 

She couldn’t figure out what she was doing wrong. She was 
highly intelligent, so she knew she didn’t turn him off by being 
stupid. She knew she had a nice body and nice features. He had 
to be able to see her interest. So why didn’t he notice she was 
alive? In all her twenty-two years she had never met a man who 
made her feel like he did - but he never even noticed her. 

In actual fact, A1 had noticed her just fine, but he wasn’t 
about to do anything about it. He was a cocksman of some 
repute, and he would have loved a romp with Clarissa, but he 
had a policy against messing with the hired help, no matter how 
tempting it was. It took a great deal of self-control to ignore the 
availability signals she was putting out, but he’d managed. So 
far. 

Clarissa almost despaired of attracting him. In desperation, 
she unburdened her trouled heart to her roommate, Kate 
Westerhouse. Kate was far more experienced than she - maybe 
she’d know how to get Al’s attention. 

“So that’s it,” Clarissa said. “I’d done everything but a strip 
tease and he’s never noticed. What am I doing wrong?” 

“Nothing,” Kate said, brushing her hair slow. “Everything 
you’ve done so far should have worked. Maybe you just need a 
more drastic approach.” 

“Like what?” 

“That depends on how serious you are.” Clarissa’s eyes 
expressed her seriousness, and Kate nodded. “Well, it may not 
be the most fun in the world, but there’s one way that never 
fails. ...” 

Later, Clarissa could never quite understand how she’d come 
to accept Kate’s advice. It was so - so bizarre! But Kate was 
right, it certainly ought to work. All she needed was an 
opportunity, and she found that all right, the next weekend. A1 
would be working that Saturday while everyone else in the plant 
was gone - all she needed to do was be waiting for him when he 
arrived. 

By the time Clarissa heard feet on the floor outside the 
office, she wasn’t at all sure she hadn't made a terrible mistake. 
She was sunk in a dull pain, for the hot spurts in her outraged 
shoulders had been replaced by the dull, numb ache of choked 
circulation and long term stress. Her earlier eroticism had 
vanished in the face of the realities of pain - and the knowledge 
of approaching humiliation when her boss opened his door and 
saw her there! Every reaction trained into her from childhood 
said what she was doing was wrong, dirty, even sinful. It was 
demeaning and degrading. Yet her need for A1 Sykes had driven 
her to do it, and she could only curse herself for a fool and 
curse Kate for suggesting it. 

The door opened and A1 Sykes stepped in, carrying a brief¬ 
case. He glanced at his desk and froze, taking in the dangling 
beauty hanging from the ceiling behind it. His briefcase thudded 
to the floor as he stared. 

She was worth staring at. The ropes and cuffs emphasized 
Clarissa’s soft beauty and classic bone structure, just as the tiny, 
white satin triangles of her lingerie covered her treasures with¬ 
out hiding them. She was coated with sweat from the stress of 
her night of suspension bondage, and she gleamed under the 
lights. A1 stared about the office as if expecting someone to 
attack him from a corner, then walked slowly towards her, face 
incredulous. 


Clarissa wanted to die! In her fantasies she hadn’t pictured it 
happening quite this way. A1 was supposed to be so smitten 
with her that he raced to her, ripped off her clothing and his, 
and fucked her passionately. He wasn’t supposed to be so dumb¬ 
founded that lust was the last thing on his mind! All she’d done 
was make an utter fool of herself - and probably lost her job in 
the bargain! 

A1 was about to round the desk when he saw the piece of 
paper in his typewriter. He took it out and smoothed it as he 


_ "Her eyes wi dened 

at the curving scimitar 

that la nced from his l oins. 
_ She 'd never tak en on a 

salami that large before." 


read it, his eyes going over the words three times before they 
penetrated. 

“Dear Al,” the note said. “I’ve done everything I can think 
of to attract your attention, and you’ve ignored me. Well, I 
figure you can’t ignore this. If you want me, you can have me - 
any way you want. If not, I gave it my best shot. Clarissa.” 

Late Friday night, Clarissa let herself into the plant. The 
cleaning crews were gone and she knew the security guards’ 
routine well enough to avoid them all. She let herself into Al’s 
office and closed the door quietly. Enough light spilled in from 
the parking lot polyarcs to show her what she needed to see. 

Clarissa knew she had to work fast before she lost her nerve 
so she wasted no time. She stripped off her coat and wiggled out 
of her dress, folding them both over a chair. Then she sat at Al’s 
typewriter and typed out her message to him, leaving the paper 
in the machine. She opened her purse and took out the coil of 
rope and the leather wrist cuffs Kate had given her. 

Clarissa stood on a chair, stretching on tiptoe to thread rope 
through an eyebolt in the ceiling. She knew it was sunk firmly 
into a rafter above because she’d been there when Al installed 
it to hold a hanging plant basket - long since deceased. Then, 
still standing on the chair, she bent over and tied her ankles 
together, jerking the ropes good and tight. She winced a little 
at‘ the pressure of the hemp and she felt hot tingles of arousal 
in her crotch as she went higher and tied her knees together. 
Then she slid the free end of the ceiling rope through her wrist 
cuffs and tied it tight so the open cuffs dangled just above her 
eye level. She licked her lips nervously and took the gag from 
her purse, fitting it tightly into her mouth and strapping it 
behind her head. She took a deep breath and yanked the roller 
buckle painfully tight, eyes popping open as the ball spurted 
between her teeth and parted her jaws. It hurt, but she could 
stand it. She just hoped she could stand the rest of her plan! 

She managed to fasten the wrist cuffs snugly around her 
wrists despite the awkward angle. She stood, trembling, swaying 
slightly on her bound feet. Then she took another deep breath, 
closed her eyes, and kicked the chair over on the carpeted floor. 

She plummeted downward perhaps six inches before the rope 
on her wrists came taught with a jerk. She groaned with pain, 
feeling sudden fire in her shoulders. Her body spun slowly this 
way and that and she felt as if her arms were tearing out of their 
sockets. She blinked tears, not having realized just how much it 
would hurt - but there was nothing she could do about it now. 
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She’d made sure of that herself. There was no way to get herself 
loose, and the gag prevented her from calling for anyone else. 
She swung back towards the rest of the room and saw the 
lighted digital clock on Al’s desk. 2:35 - and he wouldn’t be 
in until 8:00 or 9:00 at the earliest. She bit at her gag and tried 1 
to tell herself she hadn’t made a terrible mistake. 

A1 stared at the note in disbelief, but there was no denying 
its content. Clarissa had sneaked in here - probably late last 
night - and hung herself up like a side of beef, just to attract his 


"He slowly St carefully 
greased his hard 
shaft of male meat, 
then aligned 
himself with her virgin 
butthole St slid in" 


attention. The seriousness of her interest in him was suddenly 
clear, even if he’d never heard of anyone going to such lengths 
to declare it! 

His first instinct was to take her down immediately and 
assure her that he got the message. Then, maybe a little later, 
they could move on to more pleasurable pursuits. If she wanted 
him that badly, then by God she could have him! But then his 
other instincts began to probe at him. He’d never had an oppor¬ 
tunity like this before. She’d tied herself up, gagged herself, and 
left herself alone with him in the deserted plant. Why, he could 
do anything to her - and he even had her permission to do it! 

A1 argued sternly with himself. He shouldn’t take advantage 
of her this way! But wasn’t she begging him to? And 
besides.. .. 

The “besides” were his hormones. A1 was as lusty as the next 
man, and the sight of Clarissa’s helpless charms had a disturbing 
effect on his libido which he couldn’t deny and didn’t want to. 
There were things he’d always wanted to do with a woman, yet 
had never done. Here was the golden opportunity, presented to 
him on the proverbial silver platter. 

A1 folded the note carefully and laid it on the blotter, then 
turned to survey Clarissa more closely. He could see the pain in 
her brown eyes, and the pleading helplessness in their depths. 
Was she pleading to be released? Maybe she was - but he 
preferred to think she was asking for something else. Something 
he’d much rather do. 

A1 reached out and stroke her fluttering, sweaty belly. 
Clarissa’s eyes widened at the touch of his hot hand on her 
chilled flesh. The juices began to bubble deep inside her, super¬ 
heated in a strange way by her helplessness and her long 
yearning for the moment he noticed her. She managed to push 
her belly against his hand and saw his eyebrows rise in 
speculation. Then his hands rose higher, squeezing her breasts 
through the satin, tickling her erect nipples. She moaned and 
quivered, swaying from her numb amis and closing her eyes in 
surrender as he slid a hand into her panties and cupped her 
crotch, forcing his fingers between her roped thighs. She felt 
him pressing her clitoris and knew her juices were pooling in the 
palm of his hand. 

A1 nodded to himself. She was hot, all right - hotter’n a nine 
dollar pistol. He decided to take that as confirmation and pro¬ 


ceed to do what he really wanted to do. He began to remove his 
own clothing. 

Clarissa stared in some confusion as he peeled his shirt from 
his powerful chest and shoulders. Why wasn’t he taking her 
down to make love to her? Maybe that would come later, after 
he had his clothes off. She watched eagerly as he removed his 
trousers and shorts, exposing a rampant erection far larger than 
she had expected. Her eyes widened at the curving scimitar that 
lanced from his loins and she felt a momentary quiver of fear. 
She’d never taken a cock that large before! 

A1 opened a desk drawer and took out a tube of ointment. 
Clarissa wondered what he was going to do with it, but he 
moved around behind her before she could see. She tried to turn 
her head, but her aching arms were in the way, so she didn’t see 
A1 slowly and carefully greasing his hard shaft of male meat. He 
spread the ointment thickly before he was satisfied. 

A1 moved closer behind his unexpected treasure and untied 
her knees. Clarissa sighed with relief as the rope came away - 
maybe he was going to untie her now. But A1 had other plans. 
He gripped a thigh in either hand and lifted Clarissa slightly, 
easing the stress on her arms and opening the crevice of her ass. 
Clarissa moaned with relief as the tension came off her arms, 
sure now he was going to free her. But he didn’t. Instead he 
aligned himself carefully with her virgin anus and slid forward, 
dropping her lower with the same motion. 

Clarissa’s eyes bulged in shock and pain as white hot fire 
seared into her ass. She writhed and bucked, squealing through 
her nose in feminine anguish. But it was useless - the penetration 
had been too quick, too powerful. He was already inside her 
before she even knew he was going to attack! 

She moaned as he stood absolutely motionless, buried to the 
shaft in her bowels. Friction pain seared along her nerves, and 
he was so huge she thought her bowels must split with the 
pressure. The heat of his hard maleness radiated into her like a 
white hot spike. No one had ever fucked her ass before. It 
hurt!! 

Then one of Al’s hands reached around in front of her. She 
moaned again as it trailed fingers through her chestnut love 
curls, stroking her gently. She stared down between the slopes 
of her straining breasts and jerked in surprise as his fire-finger 
penetrated her, crooking inside her sheath to press against his 
cock through her inner tissues. The sensation was indescribable 
- but it was wantonly arousing, too, despite the pain in her ass. 
And his knuckle nudged gently against her clitoris, each touch 
jolting her with flashes of electric tension. She moaned and 
quivered, unable to cope with the sensations coursing through 
her intimate flesh. She didn’t know if she felt agony or bliss! 

Then he began to move within her. She sobbed and her hands 
clenched into ivory-knuckled fists with the slow, tearing pain in 
her ass. Her muscles fought to lock him motionless, increasing 
her pain. But with every movement, his finger pressed against 
himself, trapping himself through her and filling her sheath 
while his knuckle brushed her clitoris into searing pleasure. She 
wept and moaned through her gag, but the confused maelstrom 
of sensations within her body defeated her efforts to compre¬ 
hend them. Clarissa reached mental overload and went limp, 
surrendering passively to whatever A1 wanted to do. 

It worked a miracle! As soon as her muscles released their 
frenzied lock on his erection the pain in her ass faded to a 
fraction of what it had been. It still hurt, but the hurt was now 
far less than the pleasure blazing in her clitoris and breasts. She 
gasped with the sensation and her muscles gripped his finger 
like a vise. Then, fearfully, hesitantly, she gripped with her ass 
muscles. She heard A1 gasp with pleasure even while fresh pain 

Continued on page 46 
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Aod Films 


The stolen documents were important and the stakes were high. 

They decided to hire an outsider and pay her enough that she 
wouldn't mind a few bruises from the B&D gang that had to be 
infiltrated. Miss Blankenship's cover, that of a high-class madam, 
worked into the scheme perfectly. The next time the ring's boss 
called for a girl she would simply send the new agent carefully 
wired to pick up every sound. 

Juanita, played by Vanessa Del Rio, a stunningly beautiful 
hooker, is more than willing. She knows she can take anything any¬ 
one can dish out ... for a price. At the briefing Agent Blankenship 
explains to Juanita that the transmitter she is gluing under her 
fingernail is for her to give them the address the moment she sees 
it. Hopefully, Juanita, in the course of her B&D stay, will simply get what they want and get out. 
Hopefully! Miss Blankenship, not knowing too much about the B&D game, didn't count on Juanita 
being gagged from minute one! 

She also didn't count on how stimulating a true bondage master can be - especially one who is 
extremely rich, handsome and knowledgeable in the art of satisfying a helplessly bound and 
throughly excited feline who is pre-disposed to the kinkier things in life! 

Juanita, only slightly apprehensive, is picked up by the bad guy's driver, who promptly 
handcuffs, gags, and blindfolds her and takes her to the rendezvous. 

Entering she is greeted immediately by the unexpected. A cute servant, enticingly clad in 
next to nothing except her lovely, bright red restraints, greets them at the door 
and takes her to HIM. What we watch next, in this fast paced epic, is a revolving 
scene covering the next three days of her visit — the 
excitement of the whip, the punishment, the sensual 
movements of a damsel in distress, the moans, the 
joy, the passion interrupted only by moments of 
pure ecstasy as the two girls embrace each other. 


AVAILABLE 

NOW IN REGULAR 8 AND SUPER 8 
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Convinced 


The Punishment 


MAIL TO: 


H.O.M., P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CA. 91409, U.S.A. 


VIVID COLOR ACTION! Lengths: TOP SECRET videotape one 
hour — Regular 8 50 meters — Super 8 55 meters. 


□ 

□ VHS 

TOP SECRET. 

□ BETA 

□ PAL 

□ SECAM 
.$99.00 



REG.8 

SUPER 8 


□ 

THE SPY. 

.□ . . 


.$30.00 

□ 

CONVINCED. 

.□ • ■ 

-□ . . 

.$30.00 

□ 

THE PUNISHMENT . 

.□ . . 

-□ . . 

.$30.00 

□ 

SERVANT'S QUARTERS . . □ . . 

-□ . . 

.• $30.00 


Please add $1.00 per film for postage and handling. 


TOTAL AMOUNT OF ORDER $ _ 

(CA. Residents ad 6 V 2 % Sales Tax) 


□ CASH DCHECK □ MONEY ORDER □ MC DVISA 

Account No._ 

Interbank No._Exp. Date_ 


I certify that I am 21 years of age or older. 

Signature_ 

Name (Please Print)_ 

Address_ 

City_State_ZIP 


Just Old Friends 



































































































































































When June walked in 
our office for this shoot¬ 
ing and saw Tom there 
they were both all smiles. 
Obviously they were 
"old friends". 

After clocking off three 
shots we found out 
just how "friendly" they 
were. They were obli¬ 
vious to the fact that we 
were even there and 
just had a wonderful 
time. 



























































































































Bondage Spectacular! 

Two Widely Acclaimed Videotapes in (Six (Sensational Movies! 

For those of you that missed the videotapes of The Story of K or The Perils of Prunella, here’s great news - you can now have them both in 
regular 8 or super 8 film! Alas, we can't bring you the sound with its mouth-watering moans but we can offer you ALL of the exciting 

action of SM practitioners exploring their intense SM relationships. 

As a special bonus we are offering three films for $75 Or Get All Six For Only $150! 



An SM Reality 

A sylvan scene of 
sensuous slavery. In a 
natural setting as lovely 
as the girl herself, a 
man and a girl explore 
the deljghts of roped 
submission, of a girl 
bound in helplessness 
to please The Male. She 
is immobilized to 
writhe in ecstasies of 
sensation beneath his 
cunning hands, to gasp 
and moan her responses 
to the summer wind, 
and to heave and thrust 
against the strictures in 
her skin as knowing 
hands reveal and 
explore the naked 
secrets of a girl. 

K101 Reg/Sup/$30.00 


SM Intensity 
Lesbian lust in a purity 
rarely seen! The 
delicious punishment of 
the spanking palm, the 
delightful kiss of 
submission, the binding 
to the torture pole 
where the wicked 
feather is the only 
instrument of torment, 
where the slim thongs 
of the stinging pussy 
whip snap up between 
the wide spread 
thighs . . . ! Then, in 
sweet realization, the 
binding bench and the 
snapping slap of 
paddled buns, the 
gasping glory of a 
female heart’s desire. 
K102 Reg/Sup/$30.00 


Queen of Servitude 

A girl kneels naked 
before a man, bound 
helplessly by cord and 
conduct to his will. She 
is sentenced to a pun¬ 
ishment more bizarre 
-^than the screen has ever 
seen, the torment of 
the forty pins, ‘k.’ is 
helplessly spreadeagled 
for the strangest 
punishment a girl has 
ever known. Released, 
she is suspended by 
wrists and ankles to 
become the plaything 
of a man and a girl, 
propelled into swinging 
motion by stinging 
paddle slaps upon her 
naked rump. 

K103 Reg/Sup/$30.00 




THE 
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PRUNELLA 



A Tramp in Chains 
An immaculate blonde 
returns from tennis to 
find her kidnapers 
waiting in her 
apartment. But Prunella 
is young and she is 
angry. She fights like a 
tigress, even handcuffs 
fail to daunt her spirit. 
But in the folds of a 
sleeping bag she loses 
her clothes and her 
freedom, and as a neat 
nude package of girl, is 
delivered to the waiting 
Man. Prunella has 
already met with 
her demanding Mistress, 
now she meets 
her stern, disciplinarian 
Master! 

P101 Reg/Sup/$30.00 


Princess of Anguish 

It begins with lesbian 
love, a girl spread wide 
and bound tight, and 
the questing fingers and 
hungry tongue of the 
damsel who risks her 
Master’s anger to slake 
her thirst upon a naked 
girl. One is handcuffed 
with her arms round a 
post to await her 
penalty, the other is 
taken to the 

punishment of hanging 
by her heels with hand¬ 
cuffed hands tightly 
belted to her belly. And 
then the ultimate 
anguish of an inflatable 
gag within Prunella’s 
mouth. 

PI 02 Reg/Sup/$30.00 


Tender Slave Sister 

Emerging from the 
smothering bag in 
which she was 
delivered, thus begins 
Prunella’s slavery. 

Suspended by her 
elbows from a bar, or 
standing on a block 
with widespread arms 
bound as to a cross, we 
watch Prunella with all 
the sinuous nudity of 
feminine revolt. Yoked 
at neck and wrists, 
Prunella stands with 
ankles firmly trapped 
below, her nakedness 
vulnerable to the 
mischief of female 
hands against which 
there is no defense. 

PI 03 Reg/Sup/$30.00 


(Still Available ~ The Videotapes That (Swept the Marketplace! 



Through the love and trust she feels for 
her Master, "Kathy" is transformed into the 
slave "k." An awesome, realistic SM film 
experience that has become a highly treasured 
classic. 

A young woman is led into the world of 
SM. She likes the excitement and sensuality, 

The (Story 
of k 

also the undivided attention of her Master 
focusing on her every response in their SM 
play. She becomes totally submissive to his 
will. The painful initiation Ceremony and 
Slave Whipping scenes are 
incredibly intense. The entire cast consists of real SM 
practitioners, and they explore the deep and intense em¬ 
otional relationship between Master and slave. Only $99. 


This is the story of a young 
girl and her initial journey into 
the exciting world of submis¬ 
sion, and the techniques are 

The Perils 
of Prunella 
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BOTH on l y $175. 


varied. The motive is to take a 
whining, snivelling, hot trot¬ 
ting little blond bitch and teach her some manners. Prunella is a sharp 
tongued, pert and sassy ass-wiggling little pest. As the film progresses, four 
experienced and beautiful women take a crack at taming the wench. 

She is trapped, shackled and tied in an incredible marathon of bondage, 
subjugation and servitude by her four skimpy clad Mistresses. They utilize 
such devices as the rotating "X" frame, a bondage cross 
and a stretching rack! Prunella is truly a hot little bitch 
and you are sure to enjoy her training, not to mention her 
sexy trainers! Don't fail to miss it! Only $99. 


□ K-101 $30. 

□ K-102 $30. 

□ K-103 $30. 

□ P-101 $30. 

□ P-102 $30. 

□ P-103 $30. 

Account No. . 


Interbank No. 


□ 3 films for $75. □Cash □MasterCard 

□ 6 films for $150. □Check DVISA 


□ Money Order 


□ Story of K $99. 

□ Perils of Prunella $99. □ Reg. 8 

□ Both videos for $175. □ Super 8 

-Expiration Date_ 


□ Beta 

□ VHS 


I certify that I am 21 years of age or older. Total 

Amount 

Signature- of Order 


Name. 


Address. 


City. 


. State. 


.Zip. 


Please add $1.00 to each item ordered to cover postage charges. Mail to: H.O.M. INC., P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CA 91409, U.S.A. 


The Feminine Touch 




What could be more erotic than one girl 
manipulating another until she is so sensitized 
that a mere whisper/drives her into an erotic 
frenzy? Nothing! We were lucky enough 
to get Angel and Pam in front of our cameras 
to display Angel's talent of arousing Pan while 
helplessly bound ahd unable to prevent it. 





















































































Our cameras had 
a hard time keeping 
up with the action. 

We never knew 
exactly what Angel 
would do next. 

We were always plea¬ 
santly surprised. 
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Pam, panting with 
her big brown eye: 
squelch the fire sh 
down and kissed tl 
dire distress on hei 
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We knew Pam would want 
to get ever so we invited her 
back the next week to do 
a movie with us—only this 
time she gets the upper 
hand. You won't want to 
miss it. . . "Sore Looser!" . 
in regular and super 8 
for $30.00 from HOM. 
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VELVET TRAP from page 10 
stabbed her bowels, but she understood 
the workings of it now. She'had come to 
give pleasure to him, and she would! 

Al’s eyes glazed as her muscles 
squeezed rhythmically and her sweating 
ass humped to meet his every stroke. 
God! The little bitch was getting off on 
it! And so was he, by God! He speeded 
his pace, pounding in and out of her 
harder and harder, and tears rolled down 
her cheeks with the pain. She looked 
down and saw her breasts bouncing up 
and down with the fury of his assault and 
she closed her eyes, her breath exploding 
in short, gasping pants through her nose. 
Yet all she had to do to relieve the agony 
was relax, and every time she relaxed as 
he withdrew, fresh pleasure spiralled in 
her mind and body. 

Clarissa writhed, a beautiful butterfly 
pinned on contrasting shafts of pleasure 
and pain that pierced her innermost 
being. Her mind wavered on the edge of 
coherent thought and she felt her fires 
building higher and higher. When A1 
hosed a jolting, jubilant blast of white 
lava into her bowels, she boiled in 
response, arching away from him as she 
quivered in the grip of jagged orgasm, 
shooting the rapids of lust like a chip in a 
tide race. 

Slowly, slowly, Clarissa relaxed, 
hanging limp in her ropes once more as 
she regained control of her faculties. A 
new awareness tingled deep within her, 
and if it had not been for the gag, she 
would have smiled - a bittersweet smile, 
but a smile nonetheless. 

She had set out to trap Al. She had to 
admit it now. She had set a trap for him 
and baited in with her body, desperate to 
capture his attention and his affection. 
Weil, it had worked. The tender way his 
hands now explored her sweating, 
pleasure-aching breasts was proof of that. 
But it had worked another way, too, one 
she had not anticipated it might. Al was 
making no effort to release her from her 
ropes - nor would he. Clarissa knew that 
now. He had tasted the pleasure of her 
bound beauty, and he would want to 
taste it again and again and again. 

And the supreme irony of it was that 
what she had intended as a one-time only 
trap had set its spell on her as well. She 
didn’t want to be released. Not ever. She 
wanted to spend the rest of her life 
pleasuring him and drinking in the 
pain-pleasure he would give in return. 

Clarissa had set a velvet trap, and the 
silken jaws had closed not once, but 
twice. She was as trapped as Al. She 
only haped that he had enjoyed it as 
much as she had. ■ 
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Do not write 
In this space. 


□ ORIGINAL (FIRST) DISCLAIMER □ CHANGE OF ADDRESS ONLY 

I, the undersigned, hereby direct House of Milan Corp. to mail me all brochures, catalogs 
magazines, merchandise and related promotional material for their product lines and social 
activities. I realize that these items, brochures, etc. may be considered sexually oriented 
and DO NOT want ‘sexually oriented material’ or other identification written or the 
envelope or package mailed to me. I am an adult, 21 years of age or older. In the event 
that I no longer wish this material to come to me in the future I will notify House of Milan 
Corp. in writing and allow up to four (4) weeks for the deletion to become final (due to 
mailings in preparation when notification is received). Please enclose address label from 
last mailing when possible! 

Signed.Date. 

Name (print).Age. 

Address. 

City. 


.Zip. 


. State. 

SPECIFY YOUR INTERESTS! 

Upon receipt of this form, properly filled out, we will begin mailing 



this torm, properly tilled out, we will begin mailing you our brochures. 
Your name will not be sold, traded or otherwise released to any other company! Please 
indicate below the type(s) of material you are interested in receiving. 

□ Male/Female □ Female/Female DBondage □Domination 
□Wrestling □Spanking DRubber OOther 

Mail to H.O.M. INC., P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CALIFORNIA, 91409 




THE SPY 

Juanita's welcome 
into the bizarre 
world of B&D and 
its punishment 
and lust. Stripped, 
gagged & helpless! 



Barnyard 

bondage 


Out of gas in the 
country she stops 
by a farmhouse 
and gets a lot 
more than gas! 



SERVANT'S 

QUARTERS 

The resident slave 
takes her turn at 
B&D thrills as 
Nick whips her 
bare feet. 



MUFFLED 

PROTESTS 

He tests the two. 
sisters to see if 
either can live up 
to his image of a 
'real' womanl 



PUNISHMENT 

Juanita, first 

whipped with a 
cat-of-nine tails, 
then snapped with 
rubber strips is 
helplessly bound. 



BONDAGE BY 
PRESCRIPTION 

Clea's sex life was 
boring since Tom 
left — until some¬ 
one sneaks in and 
takes her! TOM? 



CONVINCED 

Rope bondage and 
teasing bring 

Juanita into a 
state of bondage 
frenzy. Tied, 

gagged & fulfilled! 



HARNESSED 

ENERGY 

Five bound 

beauties in all 
their naked lovli- 
ness captured on 
film! 



BOUND IN THE 
WOODS 

A walk in the 
woods turned into 
quite a trip when 
she wanders upon 
his campsite! 



MASTERED! 

Suzy meets her 
match! He uses 
clothes pins and a 
sound thrashing 
on the bound lady 
making her plead! 



BONDAGE 

PARADE 

Four luscious, 

nude bondage se¬ 
quences to 'whet 
your appetite. 

Writhing in rope! 



SWEET 

REVENGE 

A quick trip' to 
pick up her div¬ 
orce papers turns 
into a B&D session 
ala mode! 



SLAVE TO HIS 
PLEASURE 

Kidnaped from 
the beach, her 
dress is cut off. 
She's tied & sus¬ 
pended - for him! 



MASTER'S 

CHOICE! 

Joanna Link at her 
best! Naked to a 
pole, booted and 
wanton and snug 
in a single sleeve. 



TAUT TIES 

Five beauties, each 
tied tighter than 
the next - squirm 
in their bonds and 
moan thru their 
gags! 



SORE WINNER 

Marge teaches 
Sandy how to be 
a good tennis vic¬ 
tor with tight 
bondage & swats 
on her bottom! 



TURNEDTABLES 

Cousin Pete shows 
Patti what teasing 
leads to with his 
effective bondage 
methods! She 
learns her lesson! 


ELLEN 

Shot on location 
in San Francisco 
starring real S&M 
people. She is 
proud of her sub¬ 
mission! 


THE SWITCH 

The only thing 
better than one 
girl squirming in 
bondage is two. 
Our submissive 
ropes her mistress! 


TRAMP IN 
CHAINS 

Young, vivacious 
and angry. She is 
kidnapped by a 
stern mistress & 
meets her master! 


PRINCESS OF 
ANGUISH 

The Master inter- 
upts their lesbian 
love and metes out 
their B&D punish¬ 
ments. 


TENDER SISTER 
SLAVE 

She meets her 
master and must 
please him and her 
sister slave. Tied 
and helpless! 


THE ROPE 
DEPARTMENT 

Bondage from be¬ 
ginning to end 
without one wast¬ 
ed frame. All 
roped & helpless! 


BREAST 

BONDAGE 

Jennifer had been 
bad and the only 
solution was 

divorce or punish¬ 
ment. 



SUSPENDED 

SENTENSE 

Martha's hobby of 
showing off her 
leathers in public 
backfires on her in 
full B&D form! 



GIRLS IN 
TROUBLE! 

Three exquisite fe¬ 
males in arduous 
bondage positions 
showing off their 
feminine charms! 



SURPRISE VISIT 

Cindy loved bond¬ 
age magazines but 
it was the surprise 
of her life when it 
ail came real with 
the ropes on her! 



ESCAPE TO THE 
WILDERNESS 

She escaped but 
what she ran into 
made her long for 
the safety of her 
prison cell! 



SLAVE FOR 
RENT 

One phone call 
brings Karen a 
new toy to play 
all of her B&D 
games with. 



FILM CATALOG! 


FILM BONANZA! 

Over 100 films and full length 
video-tapes all together in one 
fantastic catalog! If you want 
to know exactly what you've 
missed out on — don’t miss 
this! Hundreds of photos 
(lots in color) from the hot 
scenes bring the movies* 
to life in this 64 pg. catalog! 
Your's for only $8.50 postpaid! 


All Films.$30.00 Regular 8.50 meters Super 8.55 meters 


QTY 

REG 

SUP 

TITLE 

PRICE 

□ CASH 

□ CHECK 

1-1 MONEY 

LJ ORDER 

n MASTER 
LJ CHARGE 

□ VISA 

CREDIT CARD NO. 






INTERBANK NO exp 






1 CERTIFY THAT 1 AM 21 YEARS OLD OR MORE. 

SIGNATURE: 





















NAME 






ADDRESS 

CITY STATE __ ZIP- — 

BUY 3 OR MORE, TAKE A 10% DISCOUNT. 
BUY 6 OR MORE, TAKE A 20% DISCOUNT. 

6% TAX 

POST. 

TOTAL 



$1.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING PER FILM. 


MAIL TO H.O.M.: P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CA, 91409, U.S.A. 











































































































ADULTS ONLY 














